
Identifies Him Positively
as the One who Bought

Plaster of Paris,
HE CANNOT BE MISTAKEN

P'cked Out Thorn from
Among Prisoners in the

n . i ; i

uouniy Jan.

STARTLED BY THE FIND.

Thorn Trembled as He Read of
the Discovery of the Plaster

of Paris in the Brook.

THUMB MARK IN FRAGMENTS.

A Trace Which Will Probably Show
That the Handiwork Was His.

Searching tor the
Head.

13 District-Attorney Youngs accomplished a

long step toward the conviction of Martin
Thorn and Mrs. Mack yesterday afternoon.
Honry orjEses, the Woodaifle grocer.positively identified Thorn as
the to whom he sold two
jk>!je<!.; of piaster of paris on tlie
tiny ftralilensrappe was murdered.
The District-Attorney has purposely postponedthis identification until now in order

that the murderer might not he on his
guard against it.
Bqrges, whose connection with the ease

was first discovered by the Journal, was
summoned to the Queens County Jail early
yesterday afternoon. After recreating to
District-Attorney Youngs and his assistants
the story he had told to the Journal concerningthe sale of the plastsr, he was
taken below stairs by Under Sheriff Baker,

t'iekcd Out Tliorn on Sigrlit.
When the door of the corridor openedBorges entered, while his attendant laggedbehind. Hehad had no information regarding

the cell Thorn occupied, nor a description
of his attire. The groceryman walked for
several minutes up and down the corridor,
studying the motley collection of faces he

A1"Lf i- awhile he came to Thorn's coll. He
In )ked the prisoner, over carefully, and
after (wo or three minutes' deliberation,
passed out through the door and said to
Baker:
"That is dip man I sold, the plasterto, there la IVo. J!."' '

I'.' turning to District-Attorney Youngs'soffice, he said:
"There cannot lie any mistake

ii.hont it; IS set is the man to whomthe sale v.as made, I noticed him
purtictilarly at the time of the
transaction, heense lie was in swell

" a?»iI^5xeyDo KTAOIK EATOIX AM5
a Itarry, and then because when lie
left the store he took the cross
path toward the cottage. His face
impressed me at the time, and I
conld not possibly forget it.
"He has Mhaved off his mustache.

If it had not been for that I should
have identified him more easily,lint the general formation of his
face, the exnression end martini-
Isirly tide eye s there can be'no possibleAonbt about. He is the man."'

Thorn Is at Last Fearful.
Whether or 110 the mysterious scraps of a

plaster of parls sphere found Sunday morningin the ditch near the Woodside Cottage
be ip fact the mould in which 'Aiorn hid
the head of the murdered Guldensuppe, the
knowledge that the discovery l>as been
made, the description of the fragments,
their strange entrapment, the human hair
which clung to them, had a startling effect
upon the prisoner.
Thorn sees the wall or evidence closing

mor and more nearly about, him. The
easi discovered in the Woodside water was
at least strangely like that in which, by his
own confession to Gotlia, he encased the
head of his victim. And, in fact, there is
nothing yet to prove absolutely that he did
not first wrap the head in cabbage leaf and
then in the plaster, and that this is not
the real thing.
At any rate tlie pictnre of tlic largestof tlie.se fragments, with its convolutionsand its ragged edgeR, pertnrbeiShi in mentally. When yesterdayafternoon in the tiuiet of tin*;

prison lie studied it upon the Jonr»alpage.
Deputy Coroner Gus Ruling, accompanio 1

>.

Imprint of a Thumb on
A microscopic photograph of this im

"Woodside will be made. This will be co

by Under-Sheriff Baker, went quietly downInto the prison half an hour after Borgeshad made his identification of Thorn. The
grating of the corridor was opened softlyiCnlilW« « 4-

fore his cell, with liis l ack toward the corridordoor. The light which comes in that
wgy fell over his shoulder upon the page of
his newspaper, where the grewsome relic
was so truthfully pictured.

'I horn 'vas clistcliliig the paperwith both hands, and with hea<l
thrust forward, was srannini; the
pas.-,' with the ntraost intensify."Iits at 1 itude struck me at once," saidr>epuly Coroner Kuling to a Journal reporterhalf an hnir later. "As soon as I

j I
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saw him I stopped, for fear of my shadow
falling upon the page would startle him.
He had not heard the door open, and did
not know of my presence.
"As he bowed over the paper he trembled

and twitched perceptibly. He is in a very
nervua stare; Tuat is apparent, i watcned
liitn for a minute or two, and then stepped
forvi ard. As soon as I came between him
and the light he looked around with a
stai t, folded the papei^ and with ha effort
pulled himself together.
"I did not. stop t o ask him questions, but

came away. It was plain to see that the
discovery of this plaster of paris has disturbedhim mightily.

Hard Work, at tlie Brook.
The excitement which followed upon the

finding of the mysterious relics in the
Second street brook- had not diminished
yesterday. All through the night Coroner
Haslam and his men.' attended by Journal
reporters, dug the slime at the bottom of
the sluggish stream in quest of further
traces of the missing head.
They paused two or three hours about

daybreak, but by 7 o'clock a number of
them had returned to the scene. All. the
people who live in the neighborhood beganto gather a little later. By mid-forerinnnfi PTOW/I the* linnlrg
The men worked with rakes and hoes,| going over again the territory they had

jgjpr -/-wi

1 ZGS )
a Piece of the Plaster.

6

print oh a portion of the cast found at
mpared with an imprint of Thorn's thumb.

<

covered in the night, to make sure nothing
\.o/1 ncr.n i . /I + r\l-

in the pond out <?£ which the stream flows.
Jolinnie Ivimmler's Find.

It was learned during the forenoon that
the little Nflnheiiner girl's discovery 011
Sunday was not the first that had been
known of the bit of carpet and its plaster
of paris contents. They had been seen last
week, but not until yesterday did the finder
tell of it. lie is fifteen-year-old Johnnie
Klmmler. He says he made his find last
Saturday morning, and that it fell from
the package. which contained what the
Nunheimer child picked up twenty-fourhours later.

MIDNIGHT SEARCH
"With my brother Chris,' said the boy,

"I was strolling along the brook just after
10 a. m. Near Schmidt's Hotel we stopped
to throw stones at some ducks. I saw a
bundle lying close to the edge of the
brook. It was tied with a piece of string.
.1 pulled it out, but before I got it up on
t'hp hnnk Hip strim** hrnkp nrnl rfn-not
which, was around it fell oil" and a piece
of plaster roiled on the grass. It was
wrapped in an old paper bag.
"The moment 1 saw it 1 shouted to my

brother, and said to Chris, 'I have Guldensuppe'shead.' Then I kicked the stuff
and a good slice of it fell off. I was surprisedand disappointed, for, instead of the
head rolling out, 1 .saw only parts of a
cabbage head.
"When we did not fled the head I threw

the big piece of plaster to one side and carriedthe broken slice home with me. 'I
think,' I said to my mother, 'I have found
some of the Thorn plaster of paris.' "Go
away; you are era ty. Chuck the stuff
away,' was all she v, ouid say to me.
" 'No, Johnnie, keep that.' said my

father. 'I think the-Coroner will buy that
and pay us well for it. Put it out in the
yard and hide it for a day or so.' When I
awoke this morning and read the Journal I
was surprised to see that the Xunhoimer
girl got all the credit for discovering the
plaster. I think I hould get the credit, for
I found it the day before. If any one gets
a reward it should he me."
Then Johnnie straightened himself out

and announced his theory of t-lie find:
"Why. that plaster, I am sure, contained
the tattooe flesh cut from Guldensuppe's
breast," said the youthful cow shepherd,
with as much assumption as Coroner Hnslamcould assume when discussing the case.

Says the Brook Has Been Dry.
Mrs. McKenna, wife of an industrious

stonecutter, lives within a stone's throw of
where the plaster of naris was found.
"It is very singular," she said to a Journal
reporter, yesterday, "that they are finding
that stuff now. Why, I have traversed
every inch of his ground almost daily since
the murder vas committed. We keep
ducks, and frequently they stroll to this
swAmpy place and we have to search for
them.
"To my knowledge tills drain lias

ueen entirely urjea nj» at least nan
a ilossen times since last June.
"If the head had been there all this time

some one would have come across it before
this. The children have been playing
around its edges every day for weeks. Men
with rakes and shovels and every other
kind of a tool with a handle attached to it
have been dragging and scraping the ditch.
"If anything had been there I cannot see

why they did not find it. I have been lookingfor some trace of the head, and I guess
tnv eyes are as good as most people in
Woodside."

Coroner Ilnsliim Is Working.
Coroner Haslam is not disturbed by all

this, nor does he attempt to explain it. He
has all along believed firmly that In this
stagnant water the head lay hidden. He
has again and again urged District-AttorneyYoungs to make a modest appropriationto cover the expense of dragging" the
pond properly, and expected ro begin the
work at noon yesterday with an ample
equipment.
This was not forthcoming, aud shortly

after noon, after considerable desultory effort,he left some if his men on guard, and,
taking the carpet, the overalls and all the
pieces of plaster, repaired to the DistrictAttorney'soffice in Long Island City to
urge again that some preparation be made
for the wholesale prosecution of the work.
Gustave Anderson says he is a tinner

and plumber, end Robot i describes himself
as a carpet layer, although he says he
has formerly done carpenter work. There
is anoTher brother' named Oxall, who is a
carpenter and painter.
Gustave and Robert Anderson were In

the company of Coroner Haslam in his
searches of Sunday night. Both are well
known in Woodside. \md Gustave said of
himself: "I frequently work for the Coroner,and I have made in a year over $100
working for him."

nisiory or n "f inn,"

At 9 a. m. yesterday, according to
their statements, the brothers went to the
ditch and began poking in the bottom w'th
a long stick. They had put on their workingclothes and did not hesitate to plunge
their hands in the water.
Two hundred yards from Anderson ave>nue there enters the sewer stream, where

AT WOODSIDE FOF
the plaster pieces were found, another
sewer. It is rather a long ditch, in which
water stands, with grass growing rankly
along the edges, whiie even distant from
its banks the earth is damp and soft. It
was about ninety fe^t from the mouth of
this ditch that the Anderson brothers
found the clothing.
A Journal reporter reached the spot a

moment after the discovery. He found
Gustave Anderson standing above a black
and greasy looking gathering of rags, shiningfrom the slime of the pool where it
had lain, and almost falling to pieces from
decay.
The coat had been a sack of smooth worsted,braided, and on the sleeves were

brown buttons. It was frayed from wear
at the sleeve ends. It was evident that, althoughthe coat was much torn, this ragsrprinpsshnrl 1*ppii piinsprl hv Inner wpsir Tt
seemed large enough to fit a man of averageweight and height.
The shirt had been of black silk, and

through its fabric could be discerned
brown streaks which had once been
white stripes. The cap was such as locomotiveengineers wear, and even its long
stay in the water had not erased the machinegrease which shone around its edges.
It appeared to be a number 7.
The socks were unusually coarse woollen

ones, andt had been knited out of large-s'ze
black yarn. In one of the pockets of the
coat two stubs of pencils had been found,
while in the outside pockets were found
three mahogany slats, six inches long, an
inch wide and an eighth of an inch thick.
They looked to be pieces of veneering aud
were probably from the edge of a dining
table.

All Was in Decay.
All of these articles were in a state of

complete decay. Indeed, in the handling
of them with the ferrule, of an uml^ella,
they quickly parted. The brothers Andersonwrapped them in newspapers and said
they purposed delivering the garments to
the Coroner.
The bundle was in the possession of

Gustavo Anderson during the afternoon.
He refused to allow an examination of
them without compensation. He stated his
price and smilingly adhered to it. It was
evident the clothing would haVe" no ultimate
bearing on tbe case, for never in the life
of Guldensuppe in New York did he wear
mini, nlAfV,n«

"No!" exclaimed Frank Gardner, Guldensuppe'spartner at the Murray Hill
Baths, when seen yesterday. "It is absurd.Guldensuppe never wore such a cap.
such a shirt, such socks, in his life, and I
am certain he never wore such a coat. He
usually wore light clothing. Guldensuppe
was a* neat man. Why should he have on
a frayed coat and an engineer's greasy
cap,"
Furthermore, it is a fact, which will be

duly attested in court, that Gpklensuppe
when about to enter the Woodside Cottage
wore a light suit of clothing.

"No." Says Mrs. NValile.
VTliere was no doubt about it," said Mrs.

-Henry Wahle, a soon-to-be witness for the
prosecution, and one of the most important
the State will present, "Guldensuppe wore
a light suit of clothes. I saw him in front
of ths cottage where the murder was committed,and he wore a light-colored suit of
clothes."
The Anderson brothers bear a rather

good name in the Woodside con^nunity,and their find of clothes did not bring to
them any suspicion that they knew where
to look for them.
Be that as it may, it is quite likely this

bundle of rags is but rubbish cast out of
some mechanic's back door months ago to
find its way to the ditch. It is certain
Guldensuppe never laid eyes upon them.
Inquiry at Borges Brothers' grocery

store whether either of the Andersons hail
bought piaster of faris tliore revealed that
neither had ever made such a purchase.
f'oroner Haslam arrived at "VVoodside at

7:«i0 o'clock, got wind of the find and took
charge of the clothiug. The soggy rags
now rest in a bushel basket in the Coroner'soffice.
The carpet, plaster and overalls found

by Lizzie Xunheimer were turned over to
the keeping of the Sheriff when Coroner
Haslam reached the District-Attorney's officewith- them. He plgced them in a spare
room. There they were examined (Turing
the afternoon by dozens of curious people.
Three things worthy of notice.
In one.of the smaller ,pieces of plaster

there wa>s distinctly discernible the imprintof a man's thumb. Tfc» lines could

I GULDENSUPFE'S
easily be traced, and Coroner Haslarn declaredhis intention of having the impressionmicroscopically photographed, in order
to determine if its lines coincided with
those on the thumb of Thorn.

If this should prove to be the case all
doubt of the authorship of this plaster of
Paris mould would be dispelled. And even
the presence and plenitude of decayed cabbagein the interstices and convolutions of
the plaster would not contradict the belief
that this cast originally held Guldensuppe's
The second point was that on' the flat

surface made by setting the piaster of
parts mould upon a board or table while
it was still soft, several stains were found,
faint, but of a reddish-purple hue. These
the Coroner and many others who saw
them believe to 6e marks of blood.
The other discovery, which the Coroner

insisted was an important one. was that
in the piece of plaster found by Johnnie
Kimmler last Saturday tb<' indentation.a
deep one.took the form of a human brow
and nose.
Careful scrutiny of Hie irregularities does

not reveal sufficient resemblance to warrantthe Coroner's belief. The depression
which he thinks was caused by Guldensuppe'snose is, to the unimaginative mind,
much more like that of a cabbage stem,
and, in fact still contains very palpable
remnants of the decadent vegetable.

Votings Is Sceptical.
District-Attorney Youngs looks upon the

whole mattef of the plaster of Paris and
carpet and overalls discovery as of no
particular importance. When asked by a
Journal reporter yesterday afternoon what
value he attached to it, be answered deicisively:

x uii.Mcxi very nine vuiue 10 11. II 1 101lowedall the suggestions made by people
who try to tell me how to And the head
of Guldensuppe, this ease would eost the
County of Queens a half a million dollars."

THIRD ANDREE PIGEON.
Its Message Shows the Balloon Had

Reached the Pack Ice Safely
and Was Going East.

Copenhagen, Sept. 20..A dispatch
received here from Hammerfest, the northernmosttown of Europe, in Norway, says
the whaling ship Falken has brought there
the third pigeon dispatch from Professon
Andree, the aeronaut, who left the Island
of Tromsoe in a balloon on July 11 last in
an attempt toN-ross the Polar regions. The
message brought by the Falken reads:
"July 13, 12:30 p. m.; latitude 82:2 North;
longitude 12:5 East. Qood voyage eastwnr,lAll "

SIGNIFICANCE OFTHE NOTE
Jt Serves to Portend the Reappearance

of the Plucky Explorer in
Northern Siberia.

Evelyn B. Baldwin, the meteorologist of
tire Peary expedition of 1893-4, was interviewedto-day regarding the latest pigeon
dispatch from Andre. Mr. Baldwin said:
"This message indicates that Andree had

safely crossed the 150 miles or so of open
water which extends from the north coast
of Spitsbergen to the beginning of the packice. When Andree wrote It, lie was sailing
continuously to aiul beyond the North Pole.
"It is significant to note that Andree was

going eastward, the direction he intended
to take. This is a straw which helps to
verify his reported safe reappearance in
Arctic Russia.

Lasters' Sti-ilce Stops Shoe Fasteners
Brockton, Mass., Sept. 20..The great

strike of lasters and sole fasteners is

less probable than it did on Saturday.
Thirteen shops have lost their fasteners,
and it is expected that more wil
follow shortly. Unless some settlsunent is
reached soon the shoe industry will bo at
a standstill in most of the shops! The
Machine Operatives' Union seems likely
to take a hand In the sta-ike, and a con
ference between representatives of the
union and manufacturers was called foi
to-day.

..

MEAD.

ACTRESS SHE WOULD BE

oo Little iviiss Dunleavy t-san «way Trom

Home, but a few Hours
Cured Her.

It seemed an easy and a fascinating thing
to run away and "go on the stage." All
Georgiana Dunleavy, aged sixteen, had to
do was to wait until her parents had gone
to bed and then slip out of the house. But
when she hgd shut the door of Xo. 22 Warburtonavenue, Yonkers, behind her on Sundaynight, her troubles began.
How should she proceed to "go on the

stage'.'" It was obvious that she should
sleep somewhere, and she was mortally
afraid t,o trust herself among strangers.
And unless she went among strangers she
knew that her father, Martin F. Dunleavy,
the chief engineer of Otis Brothers' ele-
vator works, would be sure to And her.

It was a terrible fright ihat the stagestruckchild gave her father and mother.
All Yonkers was in a ferment half an
hour after her absence was discovered yesterday:morning. The only person who
knew that she had ambition to becomea prima donna was her school friend,
Nellie Garvin. When the frightened Nelliedisclosed the fact that Georgtana had
asked her to join in an expedition to "go
on the stage," Mr. and Mrs. Dunleavy were
thunderstruck, for they had held up their
daughter as a model among stay-at-home
girls.
Mr. Dunleavy secured police assistance

and started out 011 an expedition of inquiry
among Georgiana's friends in Jersey. Bay1oune and Brooklyn. By tliis simple method.
the little fugitive was traced to the house
of a Mrs. Burns, at Eighth street and Sec!ovonno I*r,lr 1T-n

Mrs. Burns and her daughters were astonishedto see Georgiana shed a torrent
of tears in her father's arms, for they had
thought Georgiana had. merely come to
them oju a short visit, without any ulteriordesign y£ "going on the stage."

RAN INTO A MONITORTheUnited States Tug Samoset DamagedHer Stem Badly StriktheIViiantonomoh.

Philadelphia, Sept. 20..The new United
States Government tug Samoset, which arrivedat the League Island Navy Yard last
night from Norfolk, had her stem badly
damaged by crashing into the monitor
Miantonomoh.
The Samoset had orders to dock alongsidethe big monitor, but when close to

the stern of the Miantonomoli the Samosetrefused to answer her helm and she
struck the stern of the monitor.
The stem of the Samoset was badl.v

twisted from her deck lino to about a foot
below the water line. The Miantonomoh
was only slightly scratched. The Samoset
will have to be drydocked. A board of inquirywill investigate the accldenlj.
LIVE STOCK TRUST ILLEGAL.

A Judae Enjoins the Kansas Organiza-
tion of CoiVimission Men.

Topeka, Kan.. Sept. 20..United States
District Judge Foster made a sweeping de;cislon this morning wiien he declared the
organization known as the Kansas City
Lice Stock Association illegal under the
provisions of the anti-Trust law.
The Exchange is. an organization of

commission men who control the sa'.e of
live stock in Kansas City. All stock which
enters the city must pass through the
hands of this organization. Judge Foster
eujoins the commission from doing busi!ness. and declares it an unlawful com-
binatlon.

1
Over 1,500 "Want" ads. were printed in

Sunday's Journal, representing over 1,300
individual advertisers. It was a directory of
useful information, read by thousands, aud
advertisers readily filled their wants and
so did many readers.- f

DREAMS OF HIS LOVE
LEO TOA DIVOICE

Husband Betrayed Himself
by Talking in His

Sleen,
I

WAKEFUL WIFE HEARD HIM

Made Dates in Slumberland and
Kept Them to His Own

Downfall.
\

One of the most obvious morals of this
story is that a married man who is guilty
oi compromising conduct snouia not tail*
in his sleep; or, rather, that a man who
talks in his sleep should not hare any
compromising secrets.
The divorce suit of Thomas P. Watson

of East Orange against Charlotte M. Watson,decided in the Chancery Court at
Trenton to-day in favor of the petitioner,
was made possible by the garrulity of
Charles K. Stewart, the co-respondent, at
other than waking hours. In a measure
it may be said to have been made possible
by the wakefulness of Mrs. Stewart,
sacriflced much sleep in order to hear
jioooanu jiieuvt?1 ayyjiiituit5XAU» w ivu. -xis.

Watson in dreamland.
Tlie Watsons were married in 1882, and

Watson, who is a well-to-do business man,
was quite happy until 1889, when the failureof his eyesight caused him to turn
over the delicate duty of keeping the
cash to ltis wife. Mrs. Watson's methods
of performing this task were criticised
rather harshly in the course of the divorce
hearing.
Apart from financial considerations, the

blind man found other causes for discontent.Whenever his wife visited New York
to purchase goods she would remain over
night, and as he had never found it necessaryto do so under the circumstances, he
felt aggrieved. After a long period of bitterquarrelling, Mrs. Watson proposed a
separation and her husband agreed to pay
her $10 a week to support the two children.

It was in Wallington, N. J., whither she
went to live after the separation, that Mrs.
Watson made .the acquaintance of the
sleep-talker. 1 irst of all. however, she
met his wife. Mrs. Charles It. Stewart was
charmed with Mrs. Watson, and "took her
up." In what manner Mrs. Watson "took"
Mrs. Stewart is told in the sequel. Mrs.
Stewart ade the newcomer a member of
the tennis club and the sewing circle. She
introduced her to the church and to all
her dearest friends. Above all, she insisted'that her husband and Mrs. Watson
should be very great friends indeed. And
so they became.
One night, when Mrs. Stewart happened

to be wakeful, she heard her husband murmurthe name "Charlotte." It startled her,
rather, and she listened for more. There
was no more that night, but on subsequent
this dreamland "Charlotte" In terms of the
fondest ardor. Mrs. Stewart, who kDew
only one Cliarlott< .the same being her
dear friend Mrs. Wat son.dissembled her
rage and waited for something definite. It
came one night.

"Hello, Charlotte," said the sleeping
Stewart. "Don't forget to meet me tomorrownight. Same place, yon know."
Mrs. Stewart did not sleep that night,

nor did she think of muck else until the
following, evening, when Stewart remarked:
"My dear, I think I'll stroll down town

and get some decent cigars,"
ery sweetly did Mrs. Stewart smile as he

bade her husband goodby, but he had
iiardly turned the corner when she was on
his trail. She saw him lock arms 011 a
dark street corner with the perfidious Mrs.
Watson, and then she yielded to the emo-'
tions thai she had been suppressing for so
long. Both womeff were more or less
damaged in the encounter, and not longafterward Mrs. Stewart gladly consented
to separate from her husband, wl*> confessedto her that, Mrs. Watson possessed
his heart. It was at tills period that the
blind man in East Orange received many
anonymous letters about his wife and
Stewart. His detectives found them living
together in a flat in Brooklyn, on the
strengt hof which testimony his divorce
was granted.

IE TRIM TO M HONEST IN.
The Foremost Medical Company In

the World in the Cure of Weak
Men Makes This Offer.

HEALTH AND ENERGY ASSURED |
HAPPY MARRIAGE, GOOD

TEMPER, LONG LIFE.

In all the world to-day.in all the
history of the world.no doctor or institutionhas treated and restored so
many men as has the famed ERIE
MEDICAL CO., of Buffalo, N. Y.

TVn'c lies iliio fn + V o tViof fVtn onm-

pany controls some inventions and disIcoveries which have no equal in the
whole realm of medical science.

W >«' y
So much deception has been prao

tised in advertising that this grand
old company noiv, for the first time,
make^ this startling offer:
They will send their costly and magicallyeffective appliance and a whole

month's course of restorative remedies,positively on trial, without expense,to any honest and reliable man I
Not a dollar need be advanced.not

a penny paid.tiJl results are known
to and acknowledged by the patient.
The Erie Medical Company's applianceand remedies have been talked

about and written about all over the
world, till every man has heard of
them. They restore of create strength,
vigor, healthy tissue and new life.

XIlev ICjAtAll U.I una UU tiltr Djr&LCMIf
that sap the <?nergy. They cure nervousness,despondency, and all the effectsof evil habits, excesses, overwork,
etc. I \ *;
They give fuljl strength, development

and tone to every portion and organ of
the body. Failure is impossible and
age is no barrier. "y
This "Trial without Expense" offer

is naturally limited by the Company
to a short time, and application must
be made at once.
No C. O. D. scheme, no bogus philanthropynor deception, no exposure.a

clean business proposition by a companyof high financial and professional
standing. ITS*' l|
Write to the ERIE MEDICAL COMPANY,Niagara otreet, Buffalo, N.

Y., and give your express address as
well as your Post Office. Refer to see-

ing me accuuni ui uieu vilgi iu hub

Jumper, '


